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OUR LORD’S KNOW- 
LEDGE OF SIN 


THE dying Christ on His cross 
ruled in the midst of His 
enemies. He had come from 
the Father to the world, and 
now He was to return from 
the world to the Father. For 
us that path is untried and 
strange and awful. But He 
knew the way to the home of 
God. He had travelled it 
already. And for Him it was 
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not broken short off in cloud, 
but every step was luminous 
on to the eternal light in which 
it ended. 

As He was not bowed by 
the misery of ignorance, so He 
was not overwhelmed with the 
sense of helplessness. He was 
still Lord, even when the 
darkest and most malignant 
passions were set free to do 
their worst. These wild and 
whirling forces did not escape 
His control. By His own will, 
and according to the deter- 
minate counsel and fore-know- 
ledge of the Father, He was 
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slain. So in His last agony 
His eyes were wide open. He 
saw all things as they really 
were. But He saw beyond 
them and above them, and was 
kept in perfect peace. His 
ears heard through death’s 
tumult the note of purpose and 
order and love, and His heart 
welcomed the joy and deliver- 
ance that were springing from 
the depths of His unfathom- 
able woe. 

Let us see how the lamp of 
His knowledge burned clearly 
behind the dark and mournful 
veil. 
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Father, ‘forgive them, for 
they know not what they do. 
He spoke these words in that 
moment of sharp agony when 
the nails went crashing through 
His dear hands. His first 
thought even then was the 
ignorance of His enemies. 
When our love and pains are 
slighted, we think first of what 
the despisers know. We recall, 
and think they must recall, our 
deeds of patience and sacrifice. 
There is a double bitterness in 
our grief as these are remem- 
bered. Our Lord might well 
have thought of what His 
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crucifiers knew, for assuredly 
they knew much, Judas knew 
that Christ was innocent. He 
knew that he himself was a 
traitor. The high priests knew 
that they had compassed His 
murder by suborning perjury. 
The people knew that He 
had been their kindest and 
mightiest Friend. Pilate knew 
that there was no fault in 
Jesus, and that he himself had 
surrendered Him only through 
the basest cowardice. They 
all knew, and yet they did not 
know; their ignorance was 
greater than their know- 
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for his murderers in the spirit 
of Christ, he did not plead 
their ignorance, because he 
could not. Lay not this sin to 
their charge, was all that he 
could say. His murderers 
knew that they were guilty, 
and so did the crucifiers of our 
Lord. But the agents in the 
crucifixion did not know the 
solitariness and the horror of 
their crime. They were com- 
mitting a crime which had 
never been committed before 
in the history of the world, 
and which could never be com- 
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mitted again. Righteous blood 
has been shed from the begin- 
ning, and will be shed until 
the end. New names are being 
added continually to that roll 
of the martyrs kept under the 
altar and before the throne. 
But the crucifiers of Jesus were 
guilty unawares of the crime 
of crimes; for they shed the 
blood of the Son of God. 
Such evil had never been done 
before, and it can never be 
repeated. Once, and but once, 
the Heir of the Vineyard came 
to His own, and was done, to 


death by His wicked husband- 
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men. Once, and but once, 
could His blood be shed. Ina 
deep sense none ever sinned as 
they did. None ever can sin 
as they did. Not even in the 
stormy evening of the world of 
which we have dreadful warn- 
ings, in the last trials of the 
sons of God, when the wicked 
one sits in the temple of God, 
when the crimson rain drives 
over land and sea, can there 
be such an excess of rebellion. 
Human evil culminated in the 
putting to death of the Lord 
Jesus. 

We may ask in passing 
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whether it is needful to arraign 
God’s judgment; whether it 
is needful to plead in man’s 
defence the bondage and dark- 
ness of the world? Does He 
need such pleading? When 
the Innocent judged the guilty, 
His first thought was of their 
ignorance, and yet these for 
whom He prayed sinned 
against knowledge. Are we 
not content that the Father 
has committed all judgment to 
the Son as we hear these words 
of mercy from the paling lips 
of Christ ? 

But the knowledge of our 
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Lord went far beyond the 
crime, beyond the lingering 
torture, beyond the death of 
shame, and embraced within 
its frontiers the story of the 
world’s redemption. Forgive 
them, for I know what they 
do; and Thou knowest. Even 
to our human ignorance the 
very horror of great crimes 
reacts into hope. When we 
are compelled to cease from 
man, when we can see no 
remedy and no palliation of 
intolerable wrong, when misery 
seems immitigable by human 
effort, then we leave all to 
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God. As the French mystic 


says, we should abandon our- 
selves to God most entirely 
when He seems to be abandon- 
ing us. Oras one of our own 
writers said of a sharp grief, 
‘It must be God’s doing; it 
is so painful and so strange.’ 
God, we know, is incessantly 
at work upon evil, though it is 
often long before we see the 
result of His working. And 
this climax of the world’s 
rebellion was the occasion and 
minister of saving grace. It 
liberated and revealed the 
forces of the Divine love. At 
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the very moment of Christ's 
blood-shedding, redeeming and 
countervailing powers were set 
in motion. Thus our Lord, 
speaking under the sense of 
parting life, and through the 
triumphant insolence of evil, 
remained alone and calm in a 
world of awful yet peaceful 
thoughts. When it seemed as 
if the very throne of God had 
been stormed, He knew that 
He had gotten the victory. 
His blood was shed for the 
remission of sins. He was 
offered as the propitiation for 
the sins of the world, and 
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lifted up on that cross He was 
to draw all men unto Himself. 

Dora Greenwell puts in her 
Legend of Toulouse the answer 
of Heaven to mortal sin :— 


“A legend was it of a youth, 
Who, as it then befell, 
From out his evil soul the trace 
Had blotted out of guiding grace, 
Abjured both heaven and hell ; 
That once unto a meadow fair, 
(Heaven shield the desperate !) 
Impelled by some dark secret snare, 
Repaired, and to the burning sky 
Of summer noon flung up on high, 
A dagger meant for God’s own heart, 
And spake unto himself apart 
Words that make desolate. 


There came from out the cloudless sky 
A hand, the dagger’s hilt 
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That caught, and then fell presently 
Five drops, for mortal guilt 
From Christ’s dear wounds once freely 
spilt ; 
And then a little leaf there fell 
To that youth’s foot through 
miracle— 
A leaf whereon was plain 
These words, these only words 
enwrit, 
Enwritten not in vain, 
Oh! miserere met; then 
A mourner, among mourning men, 
A sinner, sinner slain 
Through love and grace abounding, he 
Sank down on lowly bended knee, 
Looked up to heaven and cried, 
“Have mercy, mercy, Lord, on me 
For His dear sake, who on the tree 
Shed forth those drops and died !”’ 


So Christ died in the blessed- 


ness and peace of perfect know- 
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ledge. He understood the 
measureless guilt of His 
murderers, but He saw His 
redeeming blood on them and 
on their children. In His 
heart there was light, and no 
darkness at all. 
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OUR LORD'S KNOW- 
LEDGE OF REDEMPTION 


Was our Lord’s death a vain 
oblation ? To know that it was 
not, He had to know that 
there was within it a power 
of reaction, reparation, and 
retrieval which transcended 
the utmost energies of sin. 
That knowledge was given 
Him on the cross. There He 
saw His sacrifice availing to 


raise one of the most abject of 
21 
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God’s creatures to the rank of 
a celestial force. Two robbers 
hung beside Him in His 
agony; one of them died 
reviling, the other sought the 
Lord while He might be 
found, called upon Him while 
He was near. Thus was ful- 
filled the saying that the one 
sun potent on the wheat for 
life, and on the tares for death, 
is the Face of Jesus Christ. 

It was a crucial instance. 
Violent crime and its punish- 
ment leave a man cold at 
heart, and lonely to the very 
roots of his being. 
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‘I’d a heart when I went inside, and 

for many and many a day 

’Twere nothing but Annie and Mother, 
a-erying my heart away. 

Dreamt of them night after night, and 
when my fingers were sore, 

My heart was sorer for them, for ’twas 
mine the shame they bore. 

There is nothing of that left now—they 
that want my heart to find, 

Must go to Newgate or Dartmoor, for I 
have left it all behind ; 

There in the cells with the oakum,*or 
out in the quarry or crank, 

That grind a man’s heart to powder, or 
leave his mind a blank.’ 


But this thief humbly con- 
sented to his shame, and 
acknowledged the Righteous- 
ness of God at his side. He 
knew it was best and happiest 
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for him that he should suffer 
thus. George MacDonald in 
his fine study of a repentant 
criminal in Thomas Wingfold 
—a study from which we have 
derived much—has said that 
there is no real evil but that 
of conscious guilt. A man 
may endure agonies of injury 
and rise above them, but from 
the gnawing of the worm there 
is no escape save by punish- 
ment. The summits of public 
execration are more tolerable 
than the deep gulfs of personal 
shame. Once the crime is 
known, once the vengeance 


OF REDEMPTION 25 


descends, there is a rising 
again of the crushed heart, 
‘as if even a cursing humanity 
were a barrier of protection 
between the torn soul and its 
crime. It flees to its kind for 
shelter from itself. Hence, I 
imagine, in part may the cool- 
ness of some criminals be ac- 
counted for. Their quietness 
is the relief brought by confes- 
sion, even confession but to their 
fellows. Is it that the crime 
seems then lifted a little from 
their shoulders, and its weight 
shared by the rest?’ Punish- 
ment is the way to the 
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forgiveness of man, and often 
it is the way, and the only 
way, to the forgiveness of God. 
Out of the hell of remorse 
there is no door but that of 
confession, and it may often 
be that to the throne of 
God there is no road but 
the road of law. ‘We 
receive the due reward of our 
deeds,’ said the penitent rob- 
ber. He did not complain or 
revile; he breathed a prayer. 
Everything else was tolerable, 
was easy, if that prayer were 
answered, and if he knew that 
through his agony and shame 
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the hand of love was washing 
the defilement from off him. 
Our Lord accepted the con- 
fession, heard the prayer, and 
showered upon his dreadful 
death-struggle the wealth of 
love, and pity, and hope, held 
in the words, Z'o-day shalt thou 
be with Me in Paradise. 

Then there was to be a com- 
plete separation between the 
sinner and his sin, between 
the criminal and his crime. 
Who shall cleanse the con- 
science on which the red lies 
burning ? Is it possible for 
the most defiled to be clean 
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again, clean every whit, ‘clean 
as the air above the clouds or 
on the middle seas, clean as a 
mountain river, clean as the 
throbbing ether which fills the 
gulf between star and star’? 
It is possible. Wash me, and 
I shall be whater than snow. 

Is it possible to wake up 
and find the evil vanished, a 
dream further left behind than 
any dream of night ; to recover 
a sweeter innocence than that 
lost long ago? May the soul 
be re-born and keep no memory 
of its past life save that of 
washing the feet of the Lord 
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with tears? Yes, this is the 
manner of Divine Grace; this 
is the abundant pardon of God. 
Christ knew that the criminal 
by His side was loosed from his 
sins in His own blood, and 
made a king and priest unto 
God, even the Father. Know- 
ing this, He knew the reach 
of that redemption which His 
blood was sealing. 

‘For the thief had received 
in that promise, and knew that 
he had received, the remission 
of sins and the gift of eternal 
life. He had offered no self- 
excusing plea; he felt that his 
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true comfort must come from 
the forgiveness of God, not 
from the favourable judgment 
of men mitigating the harsh- 
ness of his judgment of him- 
self. He had no hope in any 
man’s favour. He had not 
one friend left in the world. 
But the light of immortal 
sunshine fell on him from the 
eyes of Jesus. He knew that 
this calm upon the tormented 
sea was the gift of God; nay, 
that God Himself had entered 
into his soul. A new tide 
of life from the eternal ocean 
of the Divine peace flowed 
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into the fire-torn cave of his 
bosom. 

And as his redemption was 
complete, so it was speedy. 
The time was not long: To- 
day shalt thow be with Me in 
Paradise. How often Christ 
has whispered the words since 
—whispered them when we 
did not hear! Every morning 
how often does He say them! 
Sometimes over a smiling child 
in sleep; sometimes over the 
strong man going forth to run 
his race; sometimes over the 
weary sufferer who has tossed 
all night in fever. He knows 
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when we are to die, and the 
strange tenderness with which 
we gaze on a fading face is the 
reflection of His thought. He 
always—let us believe it— 
says this word to-day in mercy 
to those whom He has re- 
deemed and called by His 
name. He said it in mercy to 
the thief No more punish- 
ment, no more shame, no more 
temptation, no more conflict 
with evil. 
‘Oh! that I past changing were 


Fast in God’s Paradise, where no 
flower can wither.’ 


Paradise was close upon 
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them ; earth was not to blight 
the beauty of this repentance 
and faith. The hammers that 
nailed them—the Sinless and 
the sinner—to the cross, smote 
the everlasting doors, and they 
were opening. No longer an 
outcast of Gehenna, no longer 
racked and forlorn, the thief 
drank of the spiritual Rock 
beside him, and that Rock was 
Christ. Already he had burst 
the shell of mortality, and was 
of those over whom the second 
death hath no power. Before 
Christ lay the dawning of the 
eternal open world, and the 
C 
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shadows of this narrow life had 
vanished too from the heart 
that nestled in His promise. 
Ere night Jesus and the child 
God gave Him had entered on 
that Day, fresh as morning, 
tender as eve, ‘ which hours no 
more offend.’ 


OUR LORD'S 
KNOWLEDGE OF 
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OUR LORD’S 
KNOWLEDGE OF 
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WE have seen how the cup of 
Christ’s heart overflowed first 
on His enemies, then on a 
penitent dying beside Him. The 
forgiven thief had come up out 
of the great tribulation, and had 
washed his robes and made 
them white in the blood of the 
Lamb. These short last hours 


he was looking for the mercy 
37 
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of our Lord Jesus Christ unto 
eternal life. Meanwhile Christ 
had not been unmindful of the 
bruised and broken lily at His 
feet. There stood by the cross 
of Jesus, His Mother. Life 
seemed withering from her. 
She had lived to see the Child 
of such hope and promise exe- 
cuted as a criminal. Surely to 
her most of all, even in His 
mortal stress, her Son would 
be as a hiding-place from the 
wind,a covertfrom the tempest, 
the shadow of a great rock 
in a weary land. He spoke 
at last to her also, saying, 
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‘Woman, behold thy son,’ and 
to John, saying, ‘Behold thy 
mother.’ 

Love and pain keep such con- 
stant companyin this world that 
it seems hardly credible they 
should ever be parted. Per- 
haps never were love and pain 
married as they were in Mary’s 
heart. She had, doubtless, her 
moments of peace and triumph. 
She remembered the Annuncia- 
tion, the song of the angels, the 
homage of the wise men. Above 
all, there were present the 
happy years at Nazareth, 
when— 
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: Supreme Spirit subject was to clay, 
And Law from Itsown servants learned 
a law, 
And Light besought a lamp unto Its 
way, 
And Awe was reined in awe.’ 
Yet even then the mystery of 
His Being must have filled her 
heart with yearning. And the 
great sorrow of the future must 
have dawned on her even from 
His childhood. Through the 
common course of life the whis- 
per went creeping and the 
sword of prophecy began early 
to pierce her pure heart. She 
had great hopes for Him, and 
great fears, and hopes and fears 
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alike fed the flame of her love, 
insomuch that never was child 
born of woman so dear to a 
mother’s heart as was to Mary 
the Eternal Son. It is both 
sad and sweet to think that 
love does not grow less because 
pain keeps it company : rather 
it waxes, 

The first ray of the coming 
sunrise visited her sad face when 
her Son at last broke silence. 
He Who was so soon to be done 
with our living and dying knew 
what bereavement means. He 
saw His Mother going to the 
house of John, and then, when 
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her time came, passing into His 
own. She must have been at 
that time a woman of fifty, per- 
haps more, with years before — 
her too many for remembering, 
too few for forgetting. Our 
Lord provided for her, provided 
not merely for her physical 
necessities, but for the cravings 
of her spirit. In the house of 
John she would meet with the 
reverential care and sympathy 
He sought for her. The chief 
pang of death is often the fear - 
for those who are being left 
behind. The pious soul dies 
praying for a happy reunion in 
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the world of love. But before 
that can come a troublesome, 
rough road has to be travelled, 
and some may fall short of the 
goal. It is a consolation that 
God takes for His peculiar charge 
those who are left most lonely 
and helpless, and.a little ex- 
perience of life will show that 
this Providence is a living fact. 
But Jesus knows all that the 
bereaved have to suffer. He 
comprehends the longings of 
the famished heart. He knows 
what it is to feel as if life must 
henceforth be endured, not any 
longer lived. He knows the 
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first fever of emotion, and the 
terrible recoil when the stricken 
souls long for the duties from 
which they are now so sadly free. 
He knows how often when work 
begins the sense of desolation 
increases, till nothing is left for 
weary weeks but the grey com- 
fort of thinking that the end 
is not so very far away. But 
He knows also that all is not 
told when the outward circum- 
stances are known or guessed 
at. We never know all till we 
know Himself. Then we under- 
stand how in the darkest hour 
a path may open like a shaft of 
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light to the Heart of all Com- 
fort. Christ knew that God 
had to be trusted, and that 
His soft hand would draw 
together the edges of the 
wound. The root hidden in 
Him must blossom at the ap- 
pointed hour. And yet the 
shadow of some griefs is not 
wholly dispelled even to the 
end, and perhaps the poet is 
not very far mistaken when he 
imagines the last days of Mary : 


‘ Mind’st thounot (when the twilight gone 
Left darkness in the house of John), 
Between the naked window-bars, 

That spacious vigil of the stars ? 
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For thou, a watcher even as they, 

Wouldst rise from where throughout the 
day 

Thou wroughtest raiment for His poor : 

And, finding the fixed terms endure 

Of day and night, which never brought 

Sounds of His coming chariot, 

Wouldst lift through cloud-waste un- 
explored 

Those eyes which said, ‘‘ How long, O 
Lord ?” 

Then that disciple whom He loved, 

Well-heeding, haply would be moved 

To ask thy blessing in His name ; 

And that one thought in both, the 
same 

Though silent, then would clasp ye round 

To weep together—tears long bound, 

Sick tears of patience, dumb and 
slow. 

Yet, ‘Surely I come quickly ”—so 

He said, from life and death gone home. 

Amen, even so, Lord Jesus, come !’ 
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But why did He not speak 
to Mary of the time when she 
would pass into His more 
immediate keeping again ? 

As we draw near the House 
of Rest the older and tenderer 
time comes forth to meet us. 
We are overshadowed by the 
spirits of the just made per- 
fect. The tides of the eternal 
rise in the narrow earthly 
channel, and we await the 
welcome summons to go home. 
The mother hopes to greet her 
son in the many mansions, and 
the son to greet the mother. 
In the hour of parting we 
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speak of how the ties will be 
re-knit past severance or 
change. It is true: | 

Heart, thine hour shall be, 

Thy dead shall comfort thee.’ 

It must, however, be steadily 
kept in memory that while 
each relation of life has its 
peculiar beauty and sacredness, 
the essence of each is love. 
George MacDonald, to whom 
we again owe much, has 
pointed out that the essence 
itself is so strong that it be- 
stows upon its embodiment 
even the power of partial 
metamorphosis with all other 
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vital relations. How many 
daughters have, in the de- 
votion of their tenderness, 
become as mothers to their 
own fathers! And there are 
other examples which will 
immediately suggest them- 
selves. The strongest bond of 
all, we know from the Lord’s 
lips, will be broken in the 
resurrection, and yet the love 
which made it strong will 
eternally endure. It must 
also be remembered that in 
the next world we shall know 
as we have never known in 
this, and to know will be to 
D 
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love. How few in this life 
come near to one another's 
hearts in the pure simplicity 
of love! What clouds come 
between us and those who 
might have changed the colour 
of our days! There the demon 
of jealousy is cast out, and 
eternity will be a_ perpetual 
progress in knowledge and in 
affection. But the strange 
thing about Christ’s last words 
was that He had nothing to | 
say of the tie which bound His 
Mother to Himself, or of its 
re-knitting above. He had 
spoken to His disciples about 
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His receiving them to glory. 
He said no word of this to her. 
He did not even call her 
Mother in that dark hour, when 
tender name and fondling word 
would have sprung naturally 
to the lips of any other son 
of man. The dying boy in 
the Scotch poem says to his 
father : 
‘Here aneath [ll ca’ you father, 

Auld names we ’ll no tyne or spare. 


A’ my sonship I maun gather, 
For the Son is King up there.’ 


But Christ did not say 
Mother. Why? Was there 
ever such a parting between 
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loving mother and loving son ? 
Has there ever been such a 
parting since? What does it 
all mean? Surely it means 
that while others might greet 
as mother and son beyond 
death, He and Mary could not. 
In a solemn sense that tie was 
broken. He entered Heaven 
as the Redeemer. She was 
of the redeemed. He went 
to be enthroned above the 
nations of the saved, above the 
angels in their ninefold ranks 
of ordered obedience, above all 
the principalities and powers 
of the Kingdom of God. 
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There is no sanction then in 
the sacred story for such later 
dreams as these: 


‘What human tongue can speak 
That day when Michael came to break 
From the tired spirit, like a veil, 
Its covenant with Gabriel 
Endured at length unto the end ? 
What human thought can apprehend 
That mystery of motherhood 
When thy Beloved at length renewed 
The sweet communion severéd,— 
His left hand underneath thine head 
And His right hand embracing thee ? 
Lo! He was thine, and this is He! 


Soul, is it Faith, or Love, or Hope, 

That lets me see her standing up 

Where the Light of the Throne is 
bright ? 

Unto the left, unto the right, 
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The cherubim, succinct, conjoint, 
Float inward to a golden point, 
And from between the seraphim 
The glory issues for a hymn. 

O Mary Mother, be not loth 

To listen,—thou whom the stars clothe, 
Who seest and mayst not be seen ! 
Hear us at last, O Mary Queen ! 
Into our shadow bend thy face, 
Bowing thee from the secret place, 
O Mary Virgin, full of grace !’ 


Indeed, every reference to 
Mary made in the Gospels, and 
this not least, seems rather 
to extrude and bar out such 
thoughts. 


The Truth was true in that 
hour of trial. There was no 
deceit in His mouth even when 
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His heart must have yearned 
to impart all the comfort it 
could. He is no deceiver, and 
He does not wish us to be 
deceived. The veils of false- 
hood shrivel at the touch of 
His word. Those who run 
from daylight deep into caves 
of darkness are no disciples of 
His. We may rest, then, with 
the more perfect and absolute 
assurance on all He did say 
about the future, and know 
that it is utterly to be trusted. 
Or rather He is to be trusted, 
for He is greater even than His 
own promises. ‘The Sun of the 
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universe was not to be darkened 
and buried, neither will any 
to whom He has given light. 
They sink in death, as He did, 


to rise again in glory. 


_ IGNORANT ON THE 


CROSS 


IGNORANT ON THE 
CROSS 


DARKNESS spread over the 
heart of Christ, darkness so 
deep and utter that for one 
awiful moment it seemed as if 
the Hope of the World de- 
spaired. He cried: ‘My God, 
My God, why hast Thou for- 
saken Me?’ God’s Servant 
Whom He upheld, His Elect 
ain Whom His soul delighted, 


knew the agony of dereliction. 
59 
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The pangs from which He 


recoiled in Gethsemane tore 
His spotless spirit. Blackness 
and tempest, and sorrow blot- 
ting out God’s hand, and 
feebleness sinking without a 
stay, followed the soul’s calm 
sunshine. He lost the lght 
of the Divine Presence, and 
seemed to be deserted, not only 
by His earthly friends, but by 
the Father. We feel with 
trembling hearts that we are 
here confronted with the 
central mystery in the life of 
God and in the story of the 


universe. 
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Our iniquities took such 
hold upon Him that He could | 
not see God. From the begin- 
ning He tasted something of the 
grief and pain of belonging to 
a race under the Divine con- 
demnation. But hitherto this 
consciousness had been sub- 
dued by the clear sense of His 
Father's love for Himself. 
The time had come when He 
was to know in all its horror 
what it was to be the Repre- 
sentative of ourfallenhumanity. 
This was appointed for Him. 
Had He not thus trodden the 
wine-press alone, there would 
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have been for us no salvation. 
The inward life of Christ was 
throughout guided by the 
Holy Ghost, and He was led 
of the Spirit into the abyss 
which is lower than all other 
deeps of pain. His sufferings 
culminated—shall we say they 
ended ?—in the dread desola- 
tion that ensued when the 
Eternal Son lost the conscious- 
ness of the presence of the 
Father, when all forms and 
phases of human transgression 
and agony pressed on His spirit 
with the closeness of an almost 
personal remorse. 
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But with this work of sin- 
bearing we have not immedi- 
ately to do. We have to 
dwell on our Lord’s period of 
ignorance. Forasmuch as the 
children are made partakers of 
ignorance, He Himself likewise 
took part of the same. He 
was ignorant on the Cross; 
more, He was forsaken on the 
Cross. 

Not all men—perhaps not 
even the majority—know what 
it means to be on the Cross. 
No one indeed escapes the 
lesser troubles of life. It has 
been often pointed out that the 


64 IGNORANT ON 


world is constructed for pain 
rather than for pleasure. The 
intensest enjoyment only lasts 
a short time. It is brief and 
perishing in its very nature. 
But how long pain will last— 
months and years, and still we 
survive it! A little pain is 
enough to spoil a great happi- 
ness, and though when we 
look back upon our vanished 
joys we marvel that they were 
not keener, and think how 
much more we should prize | 
them if we had them back; 
yet if the opportunity were 
given to us we should find that 
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in the sweetest of them there 
was the ‘something still that 
prompts the eternal sigh.’ 
Still the sense of the uttermost 
misery does not come to multi- 
tudes, the misery which, if 
left alone, paralyses resolve, 
undermines energy, and eats 
out the heart. Many of us 
seem incapable of the deeper 
experiences. We live in a 
world of calling voices, cleans- 
ing fires, baptizing dews, and 
we do not know it. Even 
so we may escape the pangs 
of disappointment coming to 
hearts old and worn with 
E 
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expectation, the hardness and 
darkness following on a great 
bereavement, the rush of agony 
when a crime is done and never 
can be undone, the weariness 
of bitter and unremitting 
physical pain. 

Even if our portion be to 
undergo the worst, we may not 
be left ignorant concerning the 
purpose of our trial. Some- 
times we know all things that 
the Father does. And when 
we know, the suffering ceases 
to be suffering, and it may 
even turn to happiness. The 
physical fact remains, but the 
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feeling is utterly altered. So 
true is this that one cannot 
but remember James Hinton’s 
beautiful dream of an entire 
inversion of our attitude to- 
wards pain. One flash of 
heavenly light, one word 
spoken by God, might scatter 
all misery. The world in this 
respect seems to tremble in the 
balance, and a touch might 
transform it. And even if 
there be ignorance concerning 
the reason of suffering, there 
may be none as to its source. 
Troubles may come upon us 
of which we cannot by any 


68 IGNORANT ON 


stress of thinking give our 
minds any plausible account. 
Why they should have fallen, 
and fallen as they did, we 
cannot remotely imagine. Yet 
the skein of life and human 
destinies is not entangled 
wholly. We may firmly be- 
lieve all the while in a perfect 
Love at the heart of things. 
The suffering need not excite 
to rebellious questionings or 
raise doubt. It is natural that 
the ways of God should be be- 
yond mortal fathoming, and 
that what would seem best to 
our narrow vision should not 
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be truly good. And so, many 
sufferers in their deepest agony 
do not question the Eternal 
Righteousness and the Eternal 
Love, but rest peacefully in 
both, trusting to find be- 
yond the visible the secret of 
their destiny. Thus Frederick 
Robertson, when near his end, 
wrote: ‘I have found pain a 
humbling thing and — what 
surprises me—certainly not a 
souring one. Many and many 
an hour have I spent lately, 
incapable of even conceiving 
enjoyment or pleasure, and feel- 
ing as if youth and hope were 
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settling down into premature 
decrepitude, my very limbs 
having shrunk to the dimen- 
sions of Shakespeare’s lean and 
slippered pantaloon. And yet 
I am grateful to say that not 
for years has the feeling been 
so true or mixed with so little 
bitterness—“ Not as I will.”’ 
But the suffering may grow 
so great that God seems re- 
moved alike from it and from 
us. There may be no answer 
and no promise of an answer 
to our prayer, and so faith 
itself may fail. ‘I cried to 
Thee, O Lord; and unto the 
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Lord I made supplication. 
What profit 1s there in my 
blood?’ Suffering would be 
endurable were there the least 
hope of a peaceful issue and a 
satisfying reason. But the 
pain that penetrates the very 
heart and undermines the very 
sources of spiritual strength 
is the pain of dereliction, the 
feeling that there is no right 
or purpose in our pangs, in our 
loss or woe, and that God has 
turned His face away. There 
is no loneliness like the loneli- 
ness of a soul that has had 
visions of God and lost them. 
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And to a soul in such a case 
there is little that can be said, 
save that the Son of God has 
been there before it. 

What is to be done in this 
desolation? As we find our- 
selves in utter darkness of 
mind and spirit, as the pains 
of death get hold on us, as 
night closes about us like a 
wall, and as God appears no- 
where in our hearts or in the 
outer universe; when there 
seems neither voice nor hearing 
in the boundless waste, all the 
soul can do is to remember 
that Christ Himself knew this 
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last agony and that He has not 
left us. It is something if our 
despair is as a fire in our bones 
to make us cry. Let us cry on 
till we find that the Son of God 
is with us, and that He has 
thrown His arms around us and 
means to lift us up. Even 
when no hand seems to direct 
the storm, and no pity hearkens, 
let us cry on till He makes 
His presence known. 

And even if it is His will 
that the darkness should last 
a while, let us ask that in the 
darkness His Spirit may be 
ours. Even if we do not know 
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that the Spirit is given, even if 
we feel no Divine breath upon 
our souls, let us still be patient. 
The sunshine will at last fall 
sweet over the sick heart and 
aching head, and if we have 
been but true we shall find 
that in that darkness we have 
been ascending the hill of God, 
that light is not needful for 
spiritual progress, that God 
was present at the roots of our 
being when we thought Him 
far away, and that He has 
delivered us from the gulfs of 
death and the hell of despair. 
One thing is sure. No one 


THE CROSS 75 


can ever be the same again 
after the experience of derelic- 
tion. ‘When night has once 
passed into a human soul it 
never leaves it, though the 
stars may rise. Perhaps in 
the end we shall find that 
these sufferings were for the | 
sake of others, and that in 
ways never to be understood 
in this world they avail to 
make us ministrant, give us 
redeeming powers, help us to 
deliver brothers and sisters 
fallen into the same dread 
abyss. What could be more 
blessed than this? What 
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could bring a closer union with 
Christ than thus, in a real if 
remote sense, to share His 
explatory pains, and by faith 
to be joined with Him so, and 
ablewith an intense and humble 
trust to make our own the — 
mysterious words of St. Paul: 
“¢T fill up that which is behind 
of the afflictions of Christ in 
my flesh, for His body’s sake, 
which is the Church.’ For 
to know Him, and the power 
of His resurrection, and the fel- 
lowship of His sufferings, being 
made conformable unto His 
death—that is our all in all. 


OUR LORD'S KNOW- 
LEDGE OF HOLY 
SCRIPTURE 


OUR LORD’S KNOW- 
LEDGE OF HOLY 
SCRIPTURE 


WE have seen how Christ in 
His dying travelled far beyond 
our beaten ways and familiar 
lamps. He returned with the 
simple intense utterance of a 
human need. ‘JI thirst,’ He 
said, and they gave Him 
vinegar to drink. What kind- 
ness, what true forgiveness, 


there was in His acceptance 
79 


\ 
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of the poor boon He had re- 
fused at first! His sufferings 
awoke in Him no stirring of 
resentment and passion. That 
He bore the wrongs of the 
merciless world without one 
pulse of anger could not be 
more thoroughly proved than 
by his meek and quiet submis- 
sion to this alleviation. ‘The 
Son of Man came not to be 
ministered unto, but to minis- 
ter. Still in His love He 
suffered men and women to 
minister unto Him, and at 
the last received gently and 
humbly this solace from a foe. . 
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So in the utmost bitterness of 
His anguish our Lord followed 
peace with all men. | 

But what we must chiefly 
mark in this incident is that 
the expression and alleviation 
of His woe were in avowed 
obedience to the Word of God. 
That the Scripture might be 
fulfilled, He said, ‘I thirst.’ 
Hungry and thirsty, His soul 
_faint within Him, He was the 
true Servant. The natural 
appetites and passions, raised 
beyond a certain pitch, prove 
our great destroyers. We can 
think of nothing but them. 

F 
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The past and the future are 
blotted out by the merciless 
present. When relief ap- 
proaches, everything else is 
forgotten. For ‘one morsel of 
meat’ we sell our birthright. 
It is all the tempter offers, all 
that he ever gives. For that 
we consent to our undoing, and 
find no place of repentance, 
though we seek it carefully 
with tears. Happy are we if. 
in that stress of dire temptation 
we remember others, we re- 
member God. Sometimes the 
remembrance of others and 
their faith in us may save us 
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from the worst. As a great 
writer has reminded us, there 
are natures in which we have 
a baptism and consecration by 
their pure belief about us. 
They think, ‘If you are not 
good, none is good,’ and this 
thought coming after a fall 
gives a vitriolic intensity to 
remorse. 

What is prophecy but God’s 
own pure belief about Christ ? 
It was justified. Christ sub- 
mitted to, nay, He acquiesced 
right nobly and simply, in the 
will of God, and knew that 
all was just as it should be. 
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He had refused the anodyne 
at first, and had tasted with 
brave lips the last bitterness 
of the cup the Father gave 
Him. Now it was the will of 
the Father that He should 
drink, and He was obedient 
still He was true to His 
Father and true to His people 
who trusted Him. Thus was 
Christ as a Son faithful in all 
His house, Whose house are 
we, if we hold fast the confi- 
dence and the rejoicing of the 
hope firm unto the end. 

Christ from His incarnation 


to His death deeply marked 
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and utterly obeyed the revealed 
will of God. When He came 
into the world, He said, ‘ Lo, 
I come; in the volume of the 
book it is written of Me, I 
delight to do Thy will, O My 
God; yea, Thy law is within 
My heart.’ As a child He 
exercised Himself in Moses and 
the Prophets. He pondered 
the meaning of the mystery of 
the Psalms, till He could say, 
‘I have more understanding 
than all My teachers; for Thy 
_testimonies are My meditation.’ 
Mighty in the Scriptures, He 
overcame Satan and death, and 
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one verse of them, fastened 
- like a nail in a sure place, con- 
trolled Him in this climax of 
His trial. 

We too live a tempted life, 
and never know when its 
supreme temptation may be 
upon us. It should help us, to 
remember in that moment that 
some trust us, trust us, it may 
be utterly; that if we are for- 
sworn there are dear ones who 
will go to their graves heart- 
broken and bowed with shame ; 
more, that there may be some 
whose faith will fall into ruin 
if ours collapses. For we have 
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been witnesses to them lest 
they deny their God. We have 
helped them to righteousness, 
and have fortified and blessed 
their lives. The foundations 
will seem to crack and splinter 
like breaking ice beneath 
them, if we are apostate. 
In any case God has trusted 
us, and we should remember 
Him. 

Alas! there is none of us 
who is not familiar with 
failure. How often the fair 
morning has a cloudy night! 
How often the youth, full of 
fire and noble passion, ceases 
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to be touched by high and 
severe ideals, and miserably 
declines! How often does faith 
lose its fibre, and life drift 
towards shame and ruin! We 
may be sure that however 
sudden the last surrender may | 
seem, the failure has been 
gradual. The beginning of 
our confidence has been lost. 
How beautiful it was, that first 
exulting spring from the bonds 
of a worldly life, that pure 
delight in God! But gradually 
speed has been slackened and 
strength has been sapped. 
Perhaps some secret sin has 
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plucked up faith by the roots, 
or more probably the steady 
process of declension has set in. 
As the days pass on, we are 
being either sealed or branded, 
and if the impression of the 
saving Sign does not sink more 
deeply into our spirits, we are 
lost. Sometimes it is in the 
midst of Christian work that 
we recognise that the sun has 
gone down. The will rouses 
the flagging energies with 
greater and greater difficulty. 
This is because we have ceased 
to look to Christ and to trust 
‘Him, and have begun to trust 
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ourselves. We have forgotten 
that our life must flow from 
eternal fountains in the life 
of God. Even what is called 
spiritual success may mislead 
us. It may inspire an un- 
grounded confidence in our- 
selves and separate us from the 
sources of unfailing strength. 
This slackness, in the severe 
and awful words of the 
Epistle to the Hebrews, may 
end in loss too terrible to con- 
ceive. We may be numbered 
among those to whom God has 
sworn in His wrath that they 
shall not enter into His rest. 
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We may live to tread under 
foot the Son of God, and to 
count the blood of the Cove- 
nant wherewith we were 
sanctified an unholy thing, 
and to do despite unto the 
Spirit of Grace. 

Our salvation is to be found 
and kept in looking unto Jesus ; 
and faith implies knowledge. 
We are not to look to our de- 
caying powers, nor even to our 
burning wounds. We are to 
fortify ourselves by the sure 
word of prophecy, and by its 
way of truth to go forth into 
the Eternal and Unseen. For 
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often the spiritual power of the 
soul is left without discipline 
and culture till the whole tide 
of life gradually sets in the 
wrong direction. For remedy 
we must return to that Word 
of God, every part of which is 
inspiration and warning and 
power. It will bring fire and 
splendour into the common- 
place duties of the common 
days, and it will fill us with 
buoyant strength when the 
youths faint and are weary, 
and the young men utterly 
fall. The prescription may be 
out of fashion. There are those 
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who have put aside the doc- 
trine of Christ and His apostles 
and have turned to what they 
call practical goodness. Have 
they succeeded in achieving 
righteousness better than the 
saints succeeded? ‘There are 
those who would reduce the 
Christian faith to the briefest 
summary: and it is true that 
a series of short propositions 
may include the most august 
and vital doctrines. But these 
truths will not help us unless 
they expand, and expand into 
all wisdom and knowledge, into 
all that God can give, all that 
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man can receive. So we must 
give earnest heed to the things 
that we have heard, and, not 
content with that, we must 
leave the principles of the doc- 
trine of Christ and go on 
unto perfection. We must be 
skilled in the Word of right- 
eousness. We must receive 
and impart Divine knowledge, 
exhorting one another daily 
while it is called to-day, lest 
there be in any of us an evil 
heart of unbelief in departing 
from the living God. A 
deep and intimate knowledge 
of Holy Scripture is the founda- 
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tion of an enduring and stable 
spiritual life. 

Our hope isin Him to Whom 
all prophecy points, in Him 
Who can be touched by a feel- 
ing of our infirmities, and Who 
ever liveth to make interces- 
sion for us. 


‘Day and night our Jesus makes no 
pause, 

Pleads His own fulfilment of all laws, 

Veils with His Perfections mortal 
flaws, 

Clears the culprit, pleads the des- 
perate cause, 

Plucks the dead from Death’s de- 
vouring jaws 

And the worm that gnaws.’ 


But we must draw closer to 
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Him. He must be the root of 
the higher life within us. We 
are made partakers of Christ 
if we hold the beginning of our 
confidence steadfast unto the 
end. But the beginning of our 
confidence is far away. Mists 
have veiled its brightness, and 
they seem to fall more heavily 
with the growing years. It 
need not be so. The bright- 
ness will shine more and more 
unto the perfect day, if He is 
our light to the last. For He 
stood faithful and unyielding 
in the fiercest temptation of 
earth, and now He is the Son 
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Who is consecrated for ever- 
more, made higher than the 
heavens, able to save to the 
uttermost all who come unto 
God by Him. As Dr. Edwards 
has pointed out, the Epistle to 
the Hebrews hurries to its end 
in a glorious confusion of meta- 
phor. Our Hope is an anchor 
cast into the deep sea, and the 
deep sea is above all heavens 
in the sanctuary within the 
veil. 
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Arter the apparently forlorn 
helplessness of the two previous 
words, comes the calm triumph 
of ‘It is finished.’ Or rather 
Christ said, ‘It is accomplished.’ 
He was not speaking so much 
of an ending, as of a perfecting. 
He was not declaring merely 
that His life was closed and 
His torture past, but that His 


work was done. All that was 
er eT He 101 
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written was accomplished in 
Him; the things concerning 
Him had an end, a rest. Thus 
our Lord, surveying the past 
and the future, returns to 
those mountain heights of fel- 
lowship with God over which 
He had been wont to move as 
men move across their native 
fields. He knew the Divine 
order, and made it known to 
the world. The moments of 
agony, and weakness, and 
apparent defeat were past. 
Christ spoke as a Prince in 
these high regions where the 
best and wisest walk humbly, 
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if haply they attain them at 
all. He had borne a burden 
never laid before or since on 
any son of man. Now He was 
done with it for ever. Behind 
these clouds we behold the 
very splendours of God. 

For us it is very hard to say, 
even in our short lives, that 
anything is ended, much less 
accomplished. Sometimes we 
despair of ever speaking the 
words, ‘It is finished,’ over a 
sorrow. ‘Time passes, and still 
the wound bleeds continuously. 
Must it flow, then, till the 
heart is drained? Will the 
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suffering ever be wholly a thing 
of the past? Will a morning 
dawn when the spirit is again 
light and hopeful, and life has 
renewed its colour? How hard 
it is to say certainly, ‘It is 
finished,’ over a besetting sin! 
We have not wholly  sur- 
rendered, it may be, but still 
the enemy is there, and we are 
growing old in its grasp. Day 
by day we renew the struggle, 
till it seems as if the evil had 
become part of our very ex- 
istence. Can it be that one 
day liberation will come, that 
we shall look down upon the 
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dead face and know the temp- 
tation to be powerless, and 
say, It is ended? By faith we 
know that no condition of evil 
need be permanent, that we 
may go forth from the bitterest 
slavery into the land of life. 
Oh to waken and find the 
shadow vanished, and the voice 
of the oppressor still ! 

Yet more difficult is it to 
trace the Divine order in his- 
tory, to see there a plan, a 
progress, a purpose, and a goal. 
A buoyant American writer 
says, ‘The history of human 
life shows everywhere the 
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gradual assertion of the victory 
of right over wrong. Slowly, 
surely, serenely, the banners 
of God everywhere, with His 
light on them, press forward, 
and the dark masses of God’s 
enemies fall before them.’ But 
how much may be said upon 
the other side? Mr. Froude, 
in his essay on Progress, has 
pointed out that this century 
at its close begins to doubt 
whether it has been a period 
of advance. Froude maintains 
that there has been no progress 
—nothing but change, without 
one indisputable symptom of 
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healthy organic growth. He 
thinks that though knowledge 
has come, wisdom lingers; that 
the path of progress is no 
primrose path, with exhibition 
flourishes, elasticity of revenue 
and satisfactory lists of exports 
and imports. ‘True progress, 
he says, depends upon the 
extent of the domain which is 
reclaimed under the moral law; 
and judging the nineteenth 
century by that test, he pro- 
nounces it wanting. 

Only one view is possible to 
the believer. Even a theist 
must hold the organic unity of 
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must mean a belief in pro- 
vidence, and that carries with 
it the faith in a Divine plan. 
But to the theist, the progress 
may be only the unbroken 
sweep and development of 
natural forces, without one 
breath of the creative Spirit 
from on high. To the Christian, 
the one purpose of history is 
the purpose of everlasting love 
worked out by Christ living 
and dying, rising and reigning. 
Still, unless we take a broad 
survey, it is often hard to 
discern the tokens of a true 
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progress. In the multiplication 
of details apprehension is con- 
fused, and perception baffled. 
The hopeless reign of disorder 
and injustice lies exposed be- 
fore us like a nightmare. The 
facts are not focussed, and 
therefore yield no true image. 
We may be moving forward in 
the truest fulfilment of God’s 
purpose, and yet be ignorant 
of His way. 

For example, let us turn to 
what is perhaps the greatest 
catastrophe in the history of 
the world—the downfall of the 
Latin ascendency. After the 
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Teutonic conquest, the old 
order perished—perished with 
a shock of strange and rare 
violence; but the new order 
was not aware for long of its 
own strength and power of 
growth. As we look back, we- 
can now see how, amidst the 
ruins of the greatest pride and 
force the world has seen, the 
Church alone held itself erect 
and enduring. But of the men 
of the new order it has been 
said, with profound truth, that 
they were like children in the 
nursery, in utter unconscious- 
ness of what they were, and of 
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what they were doing. They 
thought they were but living 
from day to day in a world 
that was growing old and 
perishing. These monks, these 
rude soldiers and lawyers, did 
not understand that they were 
beginning a great and, with all 
qualification, a permanent ad- 
vance in the history of the race. 

Our Lord saw all before Him 
from His Cross. In one sense 
nothing He did was ended. 
There was to be no dying down 
into forgetfulness, no absorp- 
tion into great eternity of any 
word or of any work that was 
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His. But the atoning sacrifice 
had been offered once for all, 
the cleansing fountain had 
been opened, and though men’s 
sins were scarlet, they might 
be white as snow ; though they 
were red like crimson, they 
might be as wool. As our 
Lord looked behind Him, He 
saw nota black ocean covered 
with fog and strewn with 
wreck, but a long wake of light 
crossing the past and stretch- 
ing forward to the future. Our 
Lord foreknew the sins and 
trials of His Church, but He 
was assured of its life because 
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He had not cast it away. He 
looked on through defeat and 
triumph to the consummation, 
when He will say from His 
throne, ‘It is done. I am 
Alpha and Omega, the Begin- 
ning and the End, the First 
and the Last.’ And so, in spite 
of all that has made against it, 
Christianity has not fallen to 
pieces before its enemies. The 
wonderful Church of Christ 
survives — survives with its 
obstinate hopes and_ visible 
goodness to hold forth the 
word of life in a world of storm 
and darkness. The Church has 
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often exhibited what seemed 
to be hopeless feebleness and 
decay, but beneath these are 
the elements of vast and en- 
during strength, and still, as 
from the beginning, whenever 
it has recourse to the Cross, it 
finds there the securities of a 
true peace and power. 

What is true on a great scale 
is true of our personal histories. 
We may feel, so far as they are 
concerned, that the words, ‘ It 
is finished,’ are 


‘a strain 
That haunts us by snatches, yet doth 
not attain 
Save in Thee to completeness.’ 
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For they are often cut short, 
and perhaps the longest are 
those most conscious of failure, 
But Christ reveals to us that 
the accomplishment does not 
depend on length of days. He 
died before the noon-day, and 
yet all was done. It has been 
said that the work of Stephen’s 
life was apparently to deliver 
half an hour’s speech, and that 
perhaps in the Divine pre- 
destination there is for each of 
us just one special thing to do 
before we die. Could we see 
our life as God sees it, we 
should see everything radiating 
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from that. Once it is accom- 
plished, God’s purpose has been 
fulfilled, and eternity breaks 
through upon time. So, in 
spite of all failure and frus- 
tration, these words, ‘It is ° 
finished,’ may be said of our 
lives if they are joined to Him 
Who of God is made to all His 
people wisdom, and righteous- 
ness, and sanctification, and 
redemption. Shall we not pray 
that at the last, through the 
grace of His living and dying, 
we may find it even so ? 
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OncE more ere the end the 
Son’s heart turned to the 
Father. He had broken silence 
on the Cross with the word, 
‘ Father, forgive them, for they 
know not what they do.’ 
He ended speech by saying, 
‘Father, into Thy hands I com- 
mend My spirit.’ There is 
royalty in this word. He died 
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of His own free will. He had 
measured the limits of His 
endurance, and when they 
were reached, He set His spirit 
free. Non animam amisit, sed 
emisit. We die because we 
are mastered by the foes of life. 
We die because we must yield 
to powers stronger than our- 
selves, and we cannot tell when 
our strength may be overcome. 
One touch of an unseen hand, 
and we may suddenly know 
that this visible order has 
fallen away from us, and that 
we are in the immediate pres- 
ence of Christ upon His throne. 
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Or death may come after long 
waiting in pain. The narrow 
and ever-narrowing confines of 
the house, the chamber, the 
bed, the coffin, may hem us in 
by turns. But Jesus Christ 
died by His holy will at the 
predestined hour. From us 
the garment, worn-out with 
the winds and rains and labours 
of this world, at last slips off. 
When His hour came, our Lord 
folded up His life like a vesture, 
and it was changed. 

Yet with this royalty goes 
a strange humility that brings 
Him very near to us. His 
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holy soul might have gone 
forth and mounted up on 
eagle’s wings to the very 
throne of God. But He speaks, 
not indeed as if it was falling 
into the dust with dismay and 
weariness, but surely as if, 
like a bird with broken wings, 
it was sinking into its nest. 
When the spirit left its 
troublous framework, it was 
too weary to do anything but 
fall into the waiting hands of 
the Father. Yes, Jesus was 
very glad to go. He was 
worn out with His long trial, 
and He could think of nothing 
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but perfect love and perfect 
rest. The acclaim of the an- 
gelic legions, the thunder- 
psalm of the redeemed, the 
splendours of the Father’s 
throne—these hardly came into 
His view. Enough that He 
was going forth from the sting- 
ing airs of life into a soft and 
balmy peace. We need not fear 
to die with Him in like man- 
ner. Sometimes death comes 
to the saints with rapture and 
ecstasy. Deep wells of memory 
break up from below, and the 
windows of heaven open from 
above, so that even here the 
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watchers may catch some vision 
of the everlasting joy. But 
trust may be childlike and 
sweet and faithful where there 
is no triumph. The soul for 
which the world has grown 
dark and life weary may be 
content to say in the article 
of dying that it is the last of 
the way home. 

‘I would be where no storms come, 
Where the green swell is in the haven 


dumb, 
And out of the swing of the sea.’ 


The thought of the Father 
penetrated and possessed our 
Lord’s whole life. He had the 
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perfect spirit of Sonship, not 
only in hours of passion or 
exultation or happy vision, but 
always. He never ceased to 
be in the presence of the 
Father, and to Him that pre- 
sence was rest. It never 
agitated Him, it never excited 
Him. There was no straying 
and no strife in His experience. 
The heart of the Father was His 
very home. It was, primarily, 
to do the will of the Father 
that He came into the world. 
For it has been finely said 
that this with Him took pre- 
cedence even of the salvation of 
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sinners. It was the will of 
the Father that the little ones 
should not perish, and He came 
and spoke and died that the 
Father’s will might be done. 
His heart was ever breaking 
forth to His Father in faith and 
tenderness. He escaped from 
the provoking of tongues into 
that sanctuary where the 
loudest voices of the world are 
dumb. ‘There He saw time as 
but the broken sparkle of the 
eternal sea, and knew that, 
whatever appearances were, 
the Father loved the Son and 
had given all things into His 
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mentary visions of the work 
the Father worketh hitherto, 
are often distressed and con- 
fused. But He knew that the 
will of the Father was loving 
and righteous and prevailing. 
What wonder that He turned 
to the Father at the last with 
perfect confidence? The cup 
which the Father gave Him 
He had drained, and if not a 
sparrow falls to the ground 
without the Father, how much 
less could the Son ? 

And His reward for all 
obedience was evermore this: 
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that He moved nearer to the 
Father. At the beginning no 
doubt He sheltered under the 
fatherhood of Joseph, and 
spoke of the cottage at Nazar- 
eth as His father’s house. But 
when the Son of the Covenant 
was brought, twelve years old, 
to the Temple, His heart was 
stirred. On His uncorrupted 
soul theimpressions fell sharply. 
He looked, interpreted, and 
realised. He told the high 
towers of Zion, and knew that 
His home was among them. 
He tarried at the feet of the 
marvelling doctors till His soul 
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broke from bud to flower. 
‘Wist ye not that I must be 
in My Father’s house?’ was 
His answer to His mother’s 
loving complaint. He went 
down to Nazareth and was sub- 
ject to Joseph and Mary, but 
their home was no more the 
house of His Father. He lived 
to see the Temple a house of 
merchandise and a den of 
thieves. He lived to be cast 
out of the Synagogue by those 
who thought they were doing 
God service. It is the common 
lot. No home on earth is con- 
tinuing or secure. Though we 
I 
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take refuge in the Church from 
a world cursed with transiency, 
the final rest is not yet found. 
Deceit may lurk behind high 
professions. What was once 
a clear, kingly effulgence may 
grow weak and dim. The 
Church we served with all the 
passion of youth may cast us 
forth, or we may linger on, 
slighted and enduring, where 
our words are unwelcome voices. 
from a rebuking past. In 
either case the soul must look — 
to the high countries it is 
bound for, to find there the 
true house of the Father. So 
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Christ looked beyond time to 
the steady, unaltering light of 
the true home and the perfect 
Church. ‘In My Father’s 
house are many mansions. If 
it were not so, I would have 
told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you.’ But it is very 
noteworthy that He does not 
speak of His own return to the 
Father’s house. Our Lord was 
‘seeking a homelier home, even 
the bosom of the Father. The 
Author and Finisher of faith 
went past even the society of 
the witnesses, past the world 
of homes, to go home to the 
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Father. He sought the warm- 
est, truest, deepest rest, the 
most absolute peace, in the 
very heart of the Father, draw- 
ing nigh to Him in soul and 
mind, loving His laws, judging 
His judgments, accepting His 
perfect will. He departed out 
of this world, not to the 
Father’s house, but to the 
Father. 


We commit ourselves in 
dying to the Lord Jesus. We 
say with the first martyr of 
Christ, ‘Lord Jesus, receive 
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my spirit.’ The Eternal Son 
went home rejoicing in a per- 
fect obedience, asking no mercy, 
needing none, having fulfilled 
all righteousness, and having 
-accomplished all things that 
were written concerning Him. 
We cast ourselves utterly on 
His merits, praying to be 
cleansed in the blood of the 
Immaculate Lamb. Thankful 
that the buffetings of life are 
past, but marked with ‘the old 
dints of deep wounds,’ we com- 
mit our spirits to the Redeemer, 
hoping that of His mercy He 
will spread His robe and 
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tabernacle over them and bring 
them home. 
‘Tf I Him but have, 
Glad I fall asleep, 
And the flood that His heart gave, 
Strength within my heart shall keep, 

And with soft compelling 

Make it tender, through and through 

its swelling.’ 

From all accusers and 
enemies we turn to the Lord, 
and therein we are not separ- 
ated from the Father. For he 
that hath seen Christ hath 
seen the Father. But may we 
not say that even beyond death 
our life will be travelling from 
home to home to the heart of 
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the Father—a journey taken 
in rejoicing, and confidence, 
and love, but still a journey ? 
Is it not revealed to us that by 
sure majestic stages all must 
tend Fatherwards and home- 
wards? Are not all on a 
solemn triumphal march to- 
wards a splendour and marvel, 
towering grandly above them ? 
Is not this the unimaginable 
wonder of the Apostle’s vision ? 
He shall put down all rule and 
authority and power, for He 
must reign till He hath put 
all enemies under His feet. 
All things were delivered by 
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the Father to the Son. The 
Father loved the Son, and 
gave all things into His hand. 
But the day will come when 
this intermediate system of 
vicarious life, whose symbol is 
the Cross, shall be delivered 
up by the Son to God, even 
the Father. Then shall the 
Son also Himself be made 
subject unto Him that did 
subject all things unto Him, 
that God may be all in all. 
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